
hlm to llvo again, hc would not have
had thom otherwlso. Destlny had sot¬
tled for hlm hls polltlcs and hls prln¬
clples, for ho could not leavo the way
In whlch Montrose hud gone before, or
bo tho comrnde of Covonantlng Whlgs.
lt would have been a thing unniitural
nml ImposBlblo. And yot he feared that
tha future wus wlth them and not Mth
the Jacobltes. He only dld hls part
in arrostlng funatlcal hlllmen nnd exe-
cutlng tlie punishment of tho law upon
them, but ho would have been g!ad
that night if ho had not been obllgod
to Bhoot John Brown of Priest Ilill be¬
foro hls wife's eyes, and keop guard
at the Bcaffold from whlch Pollock
wont home to God. He had never loved
any other woman than Jean Cochrane,
nnd they were well mated In their
hlgh tomper of nature, but their mar-
riago had boen tc-mpestuoiiB, and ho
was haunted wlth vague mlsglvlngs,
What llght wns glvon hlm ho had fol¬
lowed, but there was little to show for
hls llfe. Hls king had failed him. hls
comrades bad dlstrudtcd hlm, hls nation
hatcd him. Hls wife.liad she forglven
hlm, and was she truc-heartefl to hlm
Rtlll? Bohlnd hlgh words of loyalty
and hope hls henrt had been slnklng,
and now it seemed to hlm In tbe llght
of eternal Judgment. whereln thore Is
justice of eternal charlty, that hls forty
yoars hud failed and were leavlng be¬
hlnd them no lasting good to hls house
or to hls land. Tho moonllght shln-
Ing full upon Claverhouse shows many
a 1'ne now o£ the Bmoothness of his
fajr girl face^and declares hls hidden,
Inoxtlngulshablo sorrow, who all hls
dnys had been an uetor In a tragedy.
Ho hnd wrltten to the chlefs that all
tbe world was wiih hlm, but ln hls
heart be knew tbat It was agalnst hlm,
und perhaps also God.
Onco and again Grimond had come

Into the gallery to sumroon hls mas¬
ter to rest. but sooing hlrn absorbed
In ono of his roverlos had quietly Wlth-
drawn. Full of anxioty, for be' knows
what the morrow will mean. tbat falth¬
ful servltor at last came near and
rustled to catch hls mastor's ear.

"Jock," sald Claverhouse, utartling
nnd rising to hls feet, "is that you.
man. coming to i:oax me to rny bed as
ye dld lang syno. when ye reeeiv«-d mo
llrst from my nurse's hands? It's get¬
tlng lato. and 1 am needing rest for
to-morrow's work. If I can get It. We
havo come to Armageddon, as the
preaehers would say. and mony things
for rnony dnys Imng ontthe Issue. AI!
n man run do, Jock. is to walk iu tho
road that was set before hlm. from a
laddlc, and to complete the task lald
to hls hand. What will happen aftcr-
wards do*sna concern hlm, so be it rje
is falthful. Where is my room? And.
hnrk ye. Jock, waken me early. and be
no1 far from me through the night.
for I can trust you altogethcr. And
there be not mony true."

Wor.-> out with a long day in the
saddle. nnd the plannlng of the eve¬
ning togi'.her with many anxleties. and
the Inwaru tumult of his mind, Claver¬
house fell asleep. He was resting bo
quietly that Grimond, who bad gone
to the door to listen. was satlslied and
lay down to catch an Itour or two of
slccp for himself, for be could w.tld-u
at any hour he pleased. and knew that
soon after daybreak he must bo stir-
rlng. While he was nearby heavy witli
sleep, his master, consclous or uncon-
s. ious, aecording as one judges, was In
the awful presence of thn unseen. He
woke suddcnly, as if he had been call¬
ed, and knew that somo ono was ln
the room, but also ln the same Instant
that It was not Grimond or any vlsltor
of flesh nnd blood. Twlce had tho
wraith of tho Grahams appeared to
him, and always before a day of dan¬
ger. but thls time lt was no sad. beau¬
tiful woman's face. carrying upon Its
welrd graee tbe Borrows of hls Ilne.
but the flgure of a man that loomed
from the shadow. The moon had gono
behlnd a oloud, and the room was so
dark that he could only see that some
one was there. but could not tell who
lt was or by what name he would be
called. Then the moon struggH-d out
from behlnd her coverlng. and sent a
Bhaft of llght Into tlie gloomy chamber.
wlth its dark draplng and heavy carved
furniture. Wlth the coming of the
llght Claverhouse, who was not un-
accustomed to ghostly slffhts. for they
wero his herltage. raised hlmself In
bed, and knowlng no fear looked stead¬
ily. What he bsw thrown Into rellef
agalnst the shadows was the flgure of
a hlllman of the west, and one that in
nn instant he knew. The Covenanter
was dtesAd In rough homespun hod-
den gray. stalned heavlly witli the
black ot tho peat holes In whlch he
had been hidlng, and torn here and
thero where tho rocks had caught hlm
as he was crawling for Bhelter. Of
mlddlo age, wlth hair hanging over
hls ears and beard uncared for, hls
face hore all tho slgns of hunger and
suffering, as of ono who had wanted
right food and warmth and every com¬
fort of llfe for months on end. ln hlB
eyes glowed tho flre of an Intense and
honost. but llerce and n&rrow picty, and
with that expresslon was mingled an¬
other, not ot anger nor ot sorrow, but
of reproach, of judgment and of som-
bre trlumph. Hls hands were strapped
in front of hlm wlth a stirrup leather,
and hls head was baro. As the moon
shone more clearly, Claverhouse saw
other stalns than those of a peat upon
his ehest. and while he looked the red
blood seemed to rlse from wounds that
pierced hls heart and lungs. lt flowed
out again In a trlckling stream. and
dripped upon tho whiteness of lils
hands. More awful stlll, thero was a
wound in hls forchead, and part of hls
head was shattered.
Tho seeno had never beon absent

long from Clnverhouso's memory, and
now ho reacted lt agatn. How thls
man had been caught after a long pur-
sult. upon the moor, how ho had stood
bold and unropontnnt beforo tho man
that had power of lifo and death over
him, how ho refused to take the oath
of loyalty to the king, how he had beon
shot doad bofore hls cottage, and how
his wife had boen spectator of her hus-
band's doath.
"Yo havo not forgot mo, .Tohn Gra¬

ham of Claverhouso, nor tho deed
which ye dld at Priest Hill In tlm West
Country. 1 am John Brown, whom yo
caused to be slaln for tho fulth of tho
salnts and their tostlmony, and whom
yo set froo from tlie bondage of man
forever. Behold, I havo .washed my
robes and made them whlto In better
blood than thls, but I am sont ln the
garment o' death, salr stalned wl' its
defilemont. nnd ln my aln unworthy
blude, that ye mny ken ine aud bojtevq
that I ana sent."

"What I did was accordlng to law,"
aniwerod Claverhouse, iinshiLkcn by tho
nlght, "und in the fullllling of my com¬
mlsslon, though God knows I loved not
the work, and have oftentlrnCs re-
gretted thy kllllng. For that and nll
the deeds of this llfe I shall answer to
my Judge and not to man. What wllt
thou have wlth mc? Whnt hast lliou
to do with me? Had It been the other
way, and I had fullcn at Drumelog, I
had not troubled theo or any of thyKlnd." 1"Nor bad I been mlnded or allowed to
vislt thee, John Oruham, If I had fallen
in falr light. contendlng for Chrlst's
crown and the llberty of the Scots .

Kirk, but those wotiuds upon my head
und breast speak not of war, but of
murder. Because thou didst murder
Chrlst's confessors, nnd thc souls of the
martyrs cry from beneath the altar, I
nrn come to show thee thlngs which are
to be and the doing of Hlm who suitli,
'1 wlll avenge.' Ye havo often snld go,
nnd he goeth. nnd come and he cometh,
but thls nlcht ye wlll come wlth me,
and see thlngs thnt wlll shake evon thy
hold heart," And so In vlslon they
went.

Claverhouse was standlng ln a coun¬
try klrkyard. and nt the hour of sunsct.
Round hlm were anclent graves wlth
stones whose Inscrlptlons had boen
worn away by rough weather, and upon
which the grass was growing rank.
They were tlie reBtlng-places of past
gencratlons, whose descendants had
dled out, and whose names woro for¬
gotten Iu the land where once they
may have bc-en migbty people. Before
Inrn was a burylng-pluce"h<* knew, for
it bolonged to hls house. There lay hls
fathor, and there he had lald his
mother, tlie Lady Mugdalene Graham,
to rest, taken, as be often thought.
from the evil to come. The ground
had been stirred again, and thore wus
another grave. lt wus of tiny size. not
that of a man or woman, but of a chlld,
and one thut had dled ln its infancy.
lt was carefully tended, as lf the
mother still lived and had not yet for¬
gotten hor child. At the sight of it
Claverhouse turned to the figure by his
side.

"Yo moan not-"
"Read," sald the Covonanter, "for the

writlng surely ls plain." And this is
what Claverhouse saw:

"JAMES GHAIIAMB,
Only son and child of my Ixird Dundle.

Aged eight months."

"Yo longed for hlm, and ye wore

proud of hlm, and lf tho sword of the
rlghteous should sluy thee. ye boasted
ln your heart that there was a man-
chlld to contlnue your line. Hut there
shall be none, and thlne evil house
shall dle from out tbe land. like the
iiouse of Ahab, the Bon of Omri, wlio
persecutod the salnts. Fathers have
seen their Boris" hcads hung abovo tho
West Port to bleach In the sun for thc
sake of the Covenannt, and mothers
have wept Tor them wlio languished In
the dungeon of the P.a-ss and wearied
for doath. This is the cup ye are

drinking thls night before the time,
ror, beiiold, thou hast harried many
homes. but thy house shall be left unto
thee desolate."

l'or a brlef space Claverhouse bent
hls hoad. ror he seemed to feel the
child in his arms. as he had held hlm
before leavinpr Glenogilvie. Then he
rallied his manhoood. who had nover

been glven to quail before the hardest
strokos or fortune.
"God rest liis innocent soul. If thls be

his lot; but I llve, and with me my
house." .-..-_ ,

"Yea. thou llvest," said tho shade,
"and lt has been a Btumbllng-block to
many that thou wert spared bo Ioiir.
but the day of vengeance is at hand.
Come agaln with me."

Claverhouse flnds hlmself now on a

plain, with the hllls above and a river
beneath, and an anclent house close at
hand, and he knows that thls is the
battle-field of to-morrow. They are
standlng together on a mound which
rises out ot a garden, and on the grass
the body of a man is lying. A cloth
covers hls face, but by the uniform and
arms Claverhouse knows that it is tbat
of an ofRcer of rank, and one that lias
belonged to his owp reglment of horse.
A dlnt upon the culrass and the aight
of the sword by hls side catch hls eye,
and he shudders.
"This.do 1 see myself?"
"Yes, thou seest thyself lying low as

the humblest man, and weaker now
than the poorest of God's people thou
didst mock.-*

"It ls not other than I expected. nor
does thiB make me afraid. and I judge
thou art a lying splrlt, for I see no
wound. LIft up the cloth. Nor any
mark upon my face. I had not dled for
nothlng."

"Nny, thou hadst been ready to die
In the heat of battle faclng thy foe, for
there has ever been ln thee a bold
lieart: but thy wound ls not in front,
us mlne is. See ye, Claverhouse, thou
hast boon killed from behind." And
Clavehouse saw where the blood, oscap-
ing from a wound neur the armpit, had
stained the stoss. "Aye, some one of
thine own. and riding near beside thee.
found thnt placo, and as thou didst
raise tlilno arm to call thy soldlers to
the slaughter of them who are contend-
ing for the rlght. thou wast cunningly
stricken unto death. By a coward's blow
thou bust fallen, 0 vallant man! and
there wlll be none to mourn thy doom,
for thou hast boen a man of blood from
thy youth up, even unto this day."
"Thou liest there, and art a falso

splrlt, lt may bo that your assasslns
ure in my army, and that I muy have
thc fa-te of the good archblshop whom
the salnts slew in cold blood and before
liis daughter's eyes. But if I fall I
shall be mourncd deep and long by one
who was of your faith, and had lier
name iir"your Covenant, but whose
heart 1 won llke goodly spoll taken
from the migbty. lf 1 dle by the sword
of my Lady Cochrane's men, her daugh¬
ter wlll keep my gravo green wlth her
tears. lf, Ilvlng, 1 have been loved by
one strong woman, and after I am dead
am mourned by her, 1 havo not lived ln
vain."

"Sayest thou," repliod the sbadowy
figure, wlth trlumpluint scorn. "Tliat
wus a pretty cuteh-word to bo repcated
over tho wine cup at the drinking of
my lady's health. Verlly thou didst de-
celve a daughter of the prodly, and sho
was wllllng to be caught in thc snare
of thy falr faco and soft words. Judge
ye whether the child who breuks tho
bond of tlie Covenant and turns agalnst
the mother who bore- her. ls likely to
be a true wlfe or a falthful widow.
Agaln will I llft tho voll, und thou wllt

seo wlth thlno own eyes the things
whlch aro going to be, for aB thou liast
shown no mercy, mercy will not lio
Bhown to thee. Do*t thou remomber
thls place?"
Claverhouso Ib again withln the gal-,lery of Paisley Castle, nnd he Is look¬

ing upon a marrlage service, Before
hlm are the peoplo of flvo yoars ago.
except that now young Lord Cochrane
ls Karl of Dundonald. and ls glving
away the brldo, nnd my Lady Cochrano
Is not there elther to bless or to ban.
For a whllo he cannot see the facos
of the brldo or brldegroom, nor tell
what thoy aro, save that ho Is a soldler,
and she ls tall and proud of carriage.
"My marrlage day!" exelalmed

Claverhouse, hls defiant noto soft.-ning
Into tenderness, and tho underlving
sorrow rlslng Into Joy. "For thls vislon
nt least I bless thoe-, splrit. wboever
thou mayest bo, Brown or any other.
That was the day of all my llfe. and I
am rendy now or nny time In thls
world or the other to have lt over
again and pledge my troth to my ono
and only love, to my gallannt lady and
sweethoart. Jean."
"Thou wllt not be askod to take thy

marrlage vow again, Claverhouse. nor
would thy presence be acceptnble on
thls day. It ls the weddlng of lny Lady
Vlscountess Dundee, but be not too
sure that thou art the brldegroom. Khe
that broke llghtly tlio Covennnt wlth
her llvlng heavenly Brldegroom Will
have little scruple ln breaklng lhe bond
to a dead earthly brldegroom. Thy
Jean hath found another husband."

Frorn the faCCS of the bride and
brldegroom the mysterlous shadow,
which hides the future from the pres-
fnt In mercy to us all, lifted. lt was
Jenn. as majestlc anil as youthful as
ln the days when he wooed her in the
pleasaunce, wlth her golden hair glit-
tcring as before In tlie sunshlne, and
the lovellght again in hor eye. And
beslde her. oh! llckleness of a woman's
heart; oh! Irony of llfe; oh! cruelty to
the most falthful passlon.Colonel I_.lv-
Ingstone, now my Ixird Kllsyth. And
an expresslon of fierce satisfaction llt
up the Covenanter's gliastly face.

"This, then. was thy revenge. Jean.
for the lnsult I offered at Glenogllvle,
and I was right In rny fear tbat thy
love was shattered. Be lt so," said
Claverhouse, "I belleve that Ihou wast
loyal while I llved. and now. while I
may have hoped other thlngs of thee, 1
will not grudge thee in thy lonellness
peace and protection. When thls heart
of mine, whlch ever boat for thee, lies
cold in the grave. and my hair. that
thou didst caress, has mingled with the
dust. may joy be with thee, Jean. and
God's sunshlne ever rest upon thy
golden crown. Thou didst thlnk. sser-
vant of tbe devll, to damn rny soul in
the black depths of jealousy and ha-
trcd, as once I damned mvself: but I
have escaped, and I defy thee. Do as
thou pleasest, thou canst not break my
spirit or make me bend. Hast thou
other visions?"
"Ono more." sald the spirit, "and I

have done with thee, proud and unre-
pentannt sinner."

Before Claverhouse is a room in
which there has been some sudden dis-
asler, for the roof iias fallen and bu-
ried in its rulns a bed whereon some
one had been sleeping. and a cradle iu
which some child had been lylng. ln
the foreground Is a cofhn covered by a

poll.
"She was called beforo her Judge

without warning, prepared or unpre-
pared, and thou hadst better see her
for the last time ere she goes to the
placo of the dead." And then the cloth
belng lifted, Claverhouse looked on the
face of his wife, with her infant child,
not his, but Kilsyth's, lying at her feet.
There was no abatement in thc splen-
dor of her hair, nor the prldo of her
countenance; the Uush was still upon
her cheek, and though hor eyes wore
elosed, there was courage ln the set of
her llps. By an unexpCcted blow she
bad hoen strlcken and perlshed, but in
the tullness of her magnlficent woman-
hood, and undlsmayed. Lylng there,
she seemed to defy death, and her
mother's curse, whlch liad come true
at last.
"So thou also art to be cut off ln the

mldst of thy days. Jean. Better thls
way both for you and me, than to grow
old and becomo feeble, and be carried
to and fro, and be desplsed. We were
born to rule, and not to serve; to con-
quer, and not to yield; to persccute, if
need be, but not to be persecuted.
Kllsyth loved thee; lt was not hls
blame: who would not? He did his
besfto please thee. Mayhap it was not
much he could do, but that was not his
blame. He was thy husband for awhlle,
but I am thy man forever. Thou art
mine, and I am thlne, for we are of the
same creed and temper. I, John Gra¬
ham of Claverhouse. and not Kllsyth,
will claim thee on the judgment day,
and thou shalt come with me. as the
eagle follows her mate; together we
shall go to heaven or to bell. for we
are one. Slaln we may be, Jean, but
conquored never. "We havo llved. wc
have loved, and nelther In llfe or death
can any one make us afraid."
Outside the trumpets sounde.il nnd

Claverhouso awoko, for the visions of
tbe night had passed. and the llght of
the morning was pouring Into hls room.

CHAPTER III.

FAITHFUL UNTO DEATH.

It is wrltten in an anclent book.
"Weoplng may endure for a night, but
joy eometh ln the morning," and wlth
tho brief darkness of the summer night
passed tho shadow from Claverhouse's
soul. Aecording. also, to tho brlghtness
and frosliness of the early sunshlne was

hls hlgh hope on the eventful day. which
wns to docide both the fate of his king
anil of hlmself. Tho powers of darkness
had attacked hlm on overy slde, apponl-
lng to his fear and to hls falth, to his
love and to hls hate, to hls prldo and
to hls jealousy, to soe whether they
eould not shake hls constancy and break
hls spirit. They hnd failed at every as¬
sault, and ho liad conquored; he had
rlsen above his ghostly enemlos and
above himself, and now, havlng stood
fast agalnst prlncipalities and powers of
the other world, he was coiivlneed that
hls earthly eneinles would bo ilrlven be¬
fore him as chaff before the wind. Ho
knew exact'y whnt MacKay and hls
army could do, anil whnt he and his army
could, in tho plnee of issue, where, by
tho mercy of God. Who surely was on
the slde of His anointed, tho bnttle would
bo fought. What would avall MacKay's
pnrudu-Kround tactlcs and all tlui lnu-

sons of books, and what would avail tha
drllllng and tlio munocuvrlng of hls hlred
automatons ln tho pass of Kllllecrankle,
wlth its wooded banks and swlft runnlng
rlver, and narrow gorge and surroundlng
hllls? Thls was no level p'aln for wheel-
Ing rlght and whoeling left, for
bornbardlng with artlllery nnd flnnk-
Ing by massea of cavalry. Claver- ,
house remembers the mornlng of
the battle of SencfTe. whon he rode wlth
Carleton and longed to bo on tho hllls
wlth a body of 1 lighlundors, ond have
the ehance of taklng by surprise tlio
lumberlng army of the Prince of Orange
and sweeplng It away by ono bcndlong
ehurge. The day for thls onslaught had
come and, by an irony or fellclty of
Provldence, ho haa tbe troops he bad
longed for. and hls rlval has the Inert
and hclploss roguiars. Nows hrul come
thjtf MacKny was inarchlng wlth phJeg-matic stcadiness and perfect conlidcnco
Into the trap, and going to plnee hlmself
at the greatest dlsndvantugo for hls klnd
of army. The Lord was glvlng the Whlgj
Into his hiuid, and they would fall before
the sun set as u prey unto hls sword.
Tlie passlon uf battle was in his blood,and the laurels of vlctory wero wlthln
hls reach. I'raham forgot Us blttor dls-
uppointments and cowardly frlends, tlu
woary journeys and worse anxfctles ol
tho past weeks. the cunnlng cautlousnesi
of the chlefs and their maddenlng jeal-ouslcs. Even the pltlable scene at Gleno¬gilvie nnd hls gnnwlng vain regret fadetl
ror the moment from hls memory and
rrom hl* heart. If the lowlunds hud
been cold as death to thc good cause.
tho HighlaiKlH had at last taken flre; il
he had not one-tenth the army he sliouhl
have commanded, had every Hlgiilandef
sliared hls loyuJty to the anclent llno. he
had sufficient for the day's work. lr h«
had spoken iu vain to the-King at White-
hall. and mlscrably failed to put somo
splrlt into hls timiil mlnd, nnd been out-
voted at th,-- ConventTon, nnd boen drlven
from Edinburgh by Covenantlng nssas-
sins. and huntod like a hrlgond liy Mac-
Kay's troops, his duy had now come,
Ilo wns to taste for tho llrst timo th«
glonous cup of vlctory. He had not been
so glad or confidcnt slnce lils mnrriagt
duy. when he snatched hls brlde froic
tlie' fastness ot his enomy, and, ni
lirltnond helped him to army. and guvl
the last toiichos to his martla! dress, hl
jested morriiy wlth that soletnn servltor,
and sang iiloud, to Grimond's v.'ist dis-
may. who held tlie good Scottish f.iitti
that ir you be qulet Provldence may
leave you alone. but 11 you show nnj
sign or trlumph it wlll be an irresistibla
temptatlon to the unseen powers.
"I'm judgin', my lord, that we'll wln

tho day, and that it wlll bo a crownln'
victory. I would like lino to see Mac¬
Kay'.; army tumble in one grfat beap
into the Garry, witli thoir general on tht
top o' thc ni. I'm expectln' to see >'<
ride into Kdlnburgh at tho head o' th«
clans, nnd Uio Duke o' Gordon come oot
rrae the castle to greet you, as tha
KIiik's o.'iimmider-in-chief, and a' Scot¬
land lyin' at yir mcrcy. But for ony
sake be eautious. MOister John. and
dinna. muk u noisc; It's julst temptin'
Provldence, an' the Lord furgie mc for
sayln* it. I never saw a hicht withoot a
howe. i m no w&ntin' you to bo tlujre
nfore the day ls done. Dinna slng thae
rantln' camp' songs. and abune a' dinna
whist'e till a' things bu settled; ut ony
rate, it's no canny.''
"Was thore over such a solemn tace

and cautious-spoken follow livlng as you,
Jock Grlmond, though I've aecn you tnka
your gluss, und unless my ears played
me false. slng n song, too, round the
eamp-fire In days past. But I know
the siiperstitlon that is in you and all
your breed of Lowland Scots. Whether
ye be Covenanters or Cavaliors, yo are
ull rjarred wlth the same stick. Do y«
really think. Jock, thnt the Almlghty slti
watching us, llke a poor, -jealous, can-
kered Whig minister, and If a blt ol
good fortune comes our way and ouf
hearts are llfted, thnt He's ready te
strike for pure bad teniper? But there's
no use argulng wlth you, for you're set
in your own opinions. But 1*11 tell you
what to do.slng the drearlest Psalm ya
ciui Hna to the longest Camcronian tune.
That wlll keep things right. and ward
off Judgmont, for the blood In my velns
is dancing. Jock, and the duy of my life
has come."
Claverhouse went out from hls room

to confer wlth the chiefs and hls offlcera
ubout the plan of operation, "like a

bridegroom coming out of his chamber,
and rejoiclng as a strong man to run
u race." Grlmond. as he watched hlm
go shook hls head and said to himself,
"The last time I heard a Covenantlng
tune was at Drumelog, and It's no a
cheei-fu' remembrance. May God pre-
serve hlm, for in John Graham ls all our
hope and a' my love."
Through tlio mornlng of the declsivo

day the omins continued favorablo, and
tho sun still shone on Claverhouse's
heart. As a rule, a war council of High¬
land chiefs was a babel nnd a battlo,
when their jealous pride and tradltlonal
rlvoiry rose to fever helght. They woro
often more anxious to BCttlo standing
quarre's wlth ono another than to join
issue with the enemy; they would not
draw a sword lf their pride had in any
way been touched, and bnttle8 were lost
becnuse a clan had beon offended.
Jacoblte. counclls were also cursed by
tho self-seeklng and insubordination of
nlticers, who were not under the iron
disciplino ofan regnlar army. and owing
to the abscenc of the central nuthoritiea,
witli a king beyond tho water, wero apt
to light for their own hnnd. Dundeo had
Known trouble, and had In his day re-"
qulred more self-restralnt than naturo
had glven him, and lf ihorc liad beon
division among the chlefs that day, bo
would have rallen Into dospalr; but he
hnd never seen such harmony. They
were or one mlnd that thero could not bo
a ground more favorablo than Klllie-
crankie. and thut they should offer battle.
to MacKay before tho day closed. Thoy
npproved of tho llnc of mnrch whlcli
Dundeo hud lald out, nnd the chlefs,
wonderful to say, ralsed no objection to
lhe arraiigeinent of the elnns ln the .flghl-
Ing line, oven although tlio MucDouulda
were placed on tho left, which was not
a situatlon that proud clan greatly fun-
cled. Tho mornlng wus still young when
the Jacoblte army left tholr cuniplng
ground ln tho valley norlh of Hlair Cas¬
tle, und. climbing tho hlllsld©, passed
l.ude till tliey reaehed a ridgo which
rnn down from tlie hlgh country oh tl>elr"
left to the narrow puss through whlcli
tc Garry rnn, Along tls rlsing ground,
witli a plateau of opeil ground berora
them, frhiKod witli wood, Dundeo drew
up hls. army, whlle bulow MacKay w-


